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Amelia's word held true, 
and the rift to the 
underworld has been 
closed! It was a difficult 
week to endure... but at 
least it is over with, 
now! In celebration of the 
dead leaving our fair 
cities of Moonglow, Luna, 
Magincia and Britain, the 
Ruling Council decided to 
host a special event! The 
town criers made an 
announcement, and curious 
contestants poured into a 
moongate that led to the 
Lycaeum. From there, 
everyone had their name 
registered, and 
instructions were given. 
There was a time limit 

of one hour to complete 
the event. What was the 
contest, you ask? Well, I 
gave a hint to those in 
attendance, such as “Atop 
an ancient building of 
sand, there is a man". As 
conductor of this event 
(Clainin thought of it, 
don't blame me), I told 
them to ask the man 

they found there about 
the contest. From there, 
the search for more 

clues began. The journey 
led them to the old 

Minax base in the lost 
lands, to the Fairy 


treehouses in Ilshenar, to 
the Ethereal Fortress, 
Skara Brae, and even 

Lord British's private 
chambers! At Gwenno's 
memorial, they told a Man 
in Black the password 
that they had obtained 
from an Ethereal Janitor, 
which was "adieu", and 
were given a baton. They 
raced to the Lycaeum, 
where I waited, in order 
to pass in the baton 

and possibly win the 
contest! As it turned 
out, Magi won the event, 
taking first place. Issac 
wasn't too far behind, 
and claimed second. Peter 
Pan also had a baton, and 
managed to come in third 
place. Congratulations to 
them, and to the others 
who managed to finish 

the race! To those of 

you who weren't able to 
be in attendance, we hope 
that you can join us 

some other time, or 
perhaps managed 

to celebrate the freedom 
of our cities with some 
friends. In any case, as a 
reward for everyone, 
there will be a new 
"service" of sorts 
provided in Magincia, soon. 
I'll post information when 
the service is available! 
May the virtues guide 
you, in the meanwhile. 


-Keira Vaelan, Commander 
of the Royal Britannian 
Guards 
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